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CIHAPTER TX.
THE DOCTOR SEES LIl

EE VIRGINIA sald goodby 1o s

Redfield with grateful apprecia-

tion of her kindness, and espe

cinlly of her invitation to como

agaln, and the tears In her eyes pro-

foundly affected the older woman,

who, with a frienddiness which wus

something more than politeness, in.

vited ber to come agaln. “Whenever

Roaring Fork gets on your nerves we'll

be very glad to rescue you." she said
in parting.

Hugh Redfeld the glel thoroughly
understood and loved, e was so sim-
ple hearted und so loyal. On the way
to the office he said to Lee, “I wil!
talk to the doctor if you like."

“I wish you wonld,” she responded
fervently.

8he remained in the machine whils
he went in. and as she =at there »
traln passed on Its downward cast
ward run, and a feeling of loneliness,
of helplessness, filled her heart, Now
that she was within slght of the rall
way the call of the east, the tempia-
tlon to escape all her discomforts, was
almost great enough to carry her
away, but into her mind came the
thought of the ranger riding his =oli.
tary way, and fe turned her face to
her own dutles onece more, comforted
by the words of pralse he had spoken
and by the blaze of admiration in his
eyes,

RRedfield come out, followed
simall man carrying a neat bag.

“Nou'd better sit bLehind, doctor,”
sald Redfield, *T shal be very husy
on this 1eip"”

“Vory well,” replled the other, “if
Mi=s Wetherford remains beside me:
otherwise 1 shall rebel."

He begnn by asking a fow gnestions
nhont her mother's way of life, but ns
Loee was not very expliclt he hooame
fmpersongl and talked of whntsoevep
catiae Into mind —tuotorears. Irrl
gation, hnntipe, floweps, anyvthilng
all=and the giel had nothing to do
but to utter an oceasionnl phirase 1o
show that she was Hstoning, It was
ull rather depressing to her, for she
could not vnderstand how 5 man
gurrulons could Lo o good phvsiclnn,
She was qulie sure her wother wonid
not treat him with the slightest re-
Bpedt,

After all, he talked woll.  His stream
of conversation shortencd the way for
her.  Soon they wore rolling quietls
up the street to the door of the Weth-
orford Honse

They found Llze on duty bhobind the
counter, =ual. Iler fuce was de
Jeeted, hier eyes sdull, but as she canght
glzht of the strange lttle man she
eried our, “Why didn’t you bring me a
man, Reddy ¥

“Mush, mother! cantioned Lee
Is the famons eastern physiclan™

“You ean’t be famous for vour bhean
tv: you must be brainy,” she remarked
to hersell In the stranger's hearing.

Redfield presented “Dr, Fessenden
of Omaha.”
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Bhe started agalu on contemptuous
Kays, but was <joppedd by the litle
bian,  “Get down ot of that ehode!™
he commanded. "My time ix woney

Lize flushoed with surprise and anger,

but obeyed, aml Loe Viesinia, secretly

delighted with the physiclan’s  haper-
ative mannper, led e way lwto the
ldging  house, “i'h vok after the
cigh, mother,” =he bl “Don't wor
 p

“I'm not worrying,”™ she replled. “Ituy
wliat does that Hitle whelp mean by
falking to me lke that? 11l swat Lim
one if he Isn't careful!™

“It's his way, Pleage don't anger
him. You need his help.”

The doctor Interfered. *“Now, mad
am, strip and let's see what's the mat-
ter with yon,"” whereupon he lald off
hig coat and opened his box of Instru-
ments,

Lee fled, and Redfleld, who had re-
malned standing beside the counter,

could not repress a smile.  “She's
caught A tartar this time."”
“T'oor mother! How dreadfully i

she looks today! I hope the doctor
will order her to rest.

“But will she obey? I've argued
that with her. She keeps saying she
will, but she won't.,”

It was nearly 1, but the cnstomers
were coming in, and the girl, laying

a

YGET DOWN OUT OF THAT CHAIR]"
aside ber hat and vell, took bher sont
at_the cash rexister, whHe Redr !~
. e oAt Jum—

-
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went oul to put his machine in order
for the return trip. She realized that
she was now at close hand grapple
with lifo.

Her glowing cheeks, her pretty dress
made her a shining mark, and the men
began at once to Improve their oppor-
tunity by asking, “Where's Lize®™
And this embarrnssed her, for the rea-
gon that she did not care to go futo the

gence

Perceiving her nervousness, Nelll Ral-
lard raised lowd outery over a mistake
she made in returning change. aud
this s0 confused and angered her that

her eves misted with tears, and she
blundered sadly with the next cus
tomer. A delight In her discomfiture,

his worids, his grin, beedme unendura-
ble, nnd in o dush of rage and despair
ghe sprang 1o her feot and left them
to make triviephant exit,  *1 her
eatth«.” he roarmsd ng he went out
“Bhe'll romember e,

The diners all smiling, and
Grege toolt o maliclons «atisfaction i
bher defont She had held borsel!
haughtily apart from him, and be was
glud 1o see Lier humbiled

Leaving her place beliind the coun

ol

Wi

ter. stie wallml throngh the room witl
nplified ind burning eves, ho
heart (illed with  bltterness amnd  fire
She hated the whole town, the whole
stnte at e mweotaent Were these
hivalrons short grass knights"

TU M

*1he
shey T
heard so mneh abont—these the e
soled “western fonnders of empire’
At the moment wis In the Lelle?
that all 1he heroes of
had been of the stamp of Nelll Ballard

In the hall her pride, her sense of
duty, catne hack to her, and che halted
hor floveing feet, *1 will not be begten.'
she declarved, samd her lips steaightons

T

o T will not et these dreadin
creatures mnke a fool of me In thae
way."”

Thereupon  she  turned and  went

back, pale now, but resolved to prove
hersell the mistross of the situntion
Fortunately  Redfield  had  returned
amd hig serene presence helpasd her 1o
recover complete control of hepself
She remained coldly blank to ever
@mpliment, and by (his means she
subdued them,

The doctor, appearing suddenly
the door, heckonsd to her, in | O P T
Ing her place, ghe crogsol to where e
stood.  “Your moither needs vou,” he
gaid curtly. o to her and keop Livr
auiet for an lour or two iF you eun.”

“What s the matter, doctors"

“T ean’t (ell you preclsely, but vo
must get her on n diet and keep her
there,
Fyou after my luncheon,”™

Lee found her mother sitting in sveh
dejectlon ns she had pever kpown b
to display, though she fired up suil
clently to say: “That cussed little
thimbleriggor has beon throwlng a
great blg setre Into me. He says I've
got to get oatdoors, live on raw ment
and weak ten ond walk five miles o
day. That's what he says,” she add-
ed in renewed astonishment at the
man's andaclty. “Who's at the cash®"

“Mr. Redfield,” replied Lee. *1I'll zo
right back."

“No, yvon won't, I'm no dead horse

yer,” 8She struggled to her feet aad
started for the cash register. “I wan't
let no little Omaha donghle like that
put me out of hinsiness,"”
Desplte nll warnings she walked out
into the dining room and took her ne-
customed sent with set and stern face,
While her dungnler went to the table
‘Where the doctor ant and explained
ber inability to inauuge her mother.

“That's your problem,” he replied
coolly, Then rapidly, succinetly and
clearly he went over the case and lald
out a course of treatment. Out of it
all Lee dedunced that her mother was
very il Indeed, thongh not“in danger
of sndden death.

“She's on the chute,” sald Fessen-
den. “and everything depends upon her
own action whether she takes the
plunge this winter or twenty years
from now, S8he's n strong woman, or
has beén. but she has presumed upon
her strength. She used to live out of
doors, she tells me, during all her ear-
Iy life, and now, sbut in by these
walls, working sixteen hours a day.
she Is killing herself. Get her out if
you ean and cut out stimulants.”

As he rose aod approached the coun-
ter Lize shoved a couple of gold pieces
across the board, *“That wipes yon
off my map.'” sbe grimly declared. *1
hope you enjoyed your ride.”

“It's up Lo you, madam," he repHed,
pocketing the gold. “Good day!”

“I'l be down agaln Im a day or
two,” cndled Redfield.

The wachine began to pur and gp't

cansge of her mother's temporary alb- |

er ehlldbioimy |

I will write out gome ligts for |
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and the wheele to spin, and Les Vie
ginla was left to face her mother’s ol
stinate resistanee alone, Bhe felt sod
denly very desolate, very weak and
very poor. “What If mother shonld
die?” she asked herself,

Gregeg was standing before the coun-
ter talking with Lize as Lee returned.
and he sakl. with a broad smile, “I've
Just been saying 1'd take this bhotel
off your mother’'s hands provided you
went with it”

In the months of some men these
worde would have been  harmless
enough, but coming from the tongue
of one whose life could only be ob-
scurely hinted at the jest was an in-
sult. The girl shuddered with repul-
sion, and Lize spoke out:

“Now, see here, Ballfrog, I'm dead
on the hoof and all that, but neither
you nor any other citizen like you can
be funny with my girl, She's not for
| you. Now, that's finul! She aln’t your
! kimd.”
| She turned to Lee. YI'm

Where's that grab chart of mine*”

Lee brought the doctor's page of
notes and read it through, while her
mother snorted at intervals: “Hah!
| Dry tonst, weak tea, no coffee, no al

cohol, Huh! 1 might as well starve!
Fggs—fish—milk! Why didu't he say
bolled live lobsters and champagne?

1 tell you right now I'm not going to
go Into that kind of n gnme. If 1 die
I'm going to die enting what 1 blame
plense!™

The struggle
perate cournge Lee fought, standing
squarely In thé rut of her wother's
dally hablt, “You wmust not hive up

hoad bogun,  With des

here auy louger.,” she nsksted You
st et oul amd walk and ride ]
can take care of the house, at Jeast

till we con sell I

It was like bresking the pride of an
athlete, but littke by Hide she foreed
upon her mother o realization of her
troe copdition, aml w1 last Llze con
sented 1o ofer the business for =ale

Lave onggd Tor the prescoce of Hoss
Cavunngh oment, when all
hor little world seemed tumbling foto
rodn, o] abmost in auswer to her word
loss prayer enme o wiessenger from the
Ittle telephone otfice, “Sote obe wanis
to 1wk o you”

she

auswered this cnll  hurrviedis.,
thinking at first that ft must be Mrs
Redtieid.  The booth was in the Hetle
| sltting room of a private cottage, and

the mistress of the place, a stirewd

lttle  woman with  inguisitive
suid, "Sounds o me like Ross Cava
inagh's voice."

Lo was thankful for the bootl's pri-
| vacy, for her cheeks famed up ot this
| rewark, uod when she took up the re

celver her bheart was beating so lowd

eyes,

It secmed as I the person at the other *

end of "the wire must hear [t. “Who
Is 1t please?” she asked, with breath-
less Intensity,

| A man's volee cawe back over the
' wire so clesr, so distinet, so intimate,
FIC secnand as §f e were speaking into
Liver “It is 1, Noss Cavanagh.
want K how your wother 18"

“She is terribly disheartened by what |

the doctor has sald, but she s In we

! immedinte danger.”

He perceived her agitation and was
instuntly sywpathetic. “Can 1 be of
[use? Do you need wet 1f you do 1'll
coe down.™”

“Where are you?”

") am ot the sawmill,

| telephone station,”

t "How far awny are you?”
“About thirty miles,"
“Oh"  She expressed in this little

sound ber disappointment, and as it

wembled over the wire hie spoke quick-

Iyt “Please tell me! Do you want me

W cowe down? Never mind the dis-

tance, 1 can ride it in a few hours.”

She was tempted, but bravely said:
“No; I'd like to see you, of course, but
the doctor gald wother was in no dan-
Fer. You must pot ¢ome on our ne-
count.”

He felt the wonder of the moment's
intercourse over the wilderness steops
and sald so. "You can't lmagine how
strangely sweel and clvilized your voice
sounds o me here In this savage place,
It makes me bope that some day you
and Mrs. Redfield will eome up and
visit we in porson,”

“1 should lke o come.”™

“Perhaps it would do your mother
good to camp for awhile. Can’t you
persuade her to do so?'

“I'm trying to6 do that—I mean, to
stop work—but she saya, ‘What can
we do to earn a Hving® ™

“1f nothing happens I hope to spend
an hour or two at the Fork next Sun-
day. 1 hope to find your mother bet-
ter

Thelr words were of this unpemotion
al =ort. but in their volees something

the neurest

subtler than the electries]l current vl
brated. e called to her in wordless
fashion, and she anewered !In the same
mysterious code, amd when she said
“Goodby!" and hung up the recelver
her worll went suddenly gray ond
commonplace, as If o ray of special
sunlight had been withdrawn,

CHAPTER X.
THE POACHERS,
NE mwrning as he topped the
rise between the sawmill and
his own stution Cavanagh

succession snapping ncross the hizh
peak on his left. ®ringing his horse

hungry. '

heard two rifle shots In quick |

! to & stand, he unshuing Tis fieldglnsses -'

and slowly and minutely swept the
tawny slopes of Sheep mountaln, from
which the forbidden sonnds secmed 1o
come.

“A herder shooting eayotes.” was his
first thonght. Then, remembering that
there were no camps in that dieeetion
fand that a Hock of mountain sheep

|
|

(which he bad been guarding careful. |

Iyy habltually fed round that grassy
peak. his mind changed, 1 wonder if
those fellows are after those sheep”
' he musidl as he angled down  the
slope.

In less than three hours he was over
on the frail in the canyon, quite cer-
taln that the hanters wl-r:s il above
him. e rode quistly up the villey,
pansing often to lsten and to sermti-
nize the Iandsecape, bnt no sign of
| eampfire and no further rifle shots
came. and at last he went into enmp
upon the teafl. resolved (o walt 1 the
ponchers appenred, o ward which his
experience a< g solller helped him to
maintain withont nodding.

In these long hours hig thought play-
ed about the remembrance of his last
wisit to the Fork
Lee. He wondered what she was do-
ing nt the moment. How charming
she bhad looked there at Redfields’—so
girlish in form, so serious and womnn-
1y of face!
| He felt a= never before the Ineludi-
ble lonellness of the ranger's life. The
guardians of these high places must
forever be solitury, No ranger could
rightfully be hnsband and father, for
to bring women and ehildren into these
solitudes would be ernel,

He put all this aside—for the time--
by remembering that he was a soldier
under orders nnd that marriage was n

]
long way off, and so smoked his pipe

and walted for the dawn, persistent
as a Rioux amnd as silent as a fox.

At daylight, there being still no sign
of hils guarey. he saddled his horse and
was about to ride up the teall when
he enught the sound of wvolees and
the sharp olick of Iron hoofs on the
rocks Lim.  With his horse's
bridle in his arm he awaited the ap-
progching horsemen, resolute and ready
to noct,

As

how

ahove

i rnuders
Irull e

rounded the el

In the was surprisid to

7 ™ 'r‘f: METFRS

HE AWAITED THE APPROACHING HORSE-
| MEN, HESOLUTE AND HEADY TO ACK.
recognize in the leader young Gregg.
The other mun was a stranger, an old-
er man, with a grizzled beard, aud tall
and stooplug tigure.
“Hello, Joe! ealled
“You're astir carly!”

the ranger.

The youtl's fat face remained imper- !

turbable, but hiseeyes betrayed uneasi-

| mess. “Yos, it's a long pul Into town.”
1 “Deen bunting?' querlod the rupger,

still with clicery, polite interest.

| "Oh, no; jJust visiting one of my
sheep camps.”

Cavanagh's voice was a litle less
suave. _U“Not ou this oreek” hbe de
| clared “1 moved your herder lust
week.”  He walked forward, “That's

a heavy lond for a
sheep camp.”
pack. "l guess yon'll have to open
this, for 1 heard two shots vesterday
worning up where that flock of moun-
tain sheep Is running, and, further-

short trip to a

more, 1 can =ee blood sciins o this
saddle blanket.”

Gregg threw out a bhand in com-
mand.  “Open It up, BEdwards!™ he

sald sullenly.

Off came the outfit, and under the
tent lay the noble head of a wild ram.
a look of reproach still In his splendid
yellow eyves.

Cavanagh's  face hardened, i |
thought s0. Now heave It back and
cineh up. It's you to the nearest

ley of Roaring Fork.
ample of you fellows.™
There was nothing for Gregg to say
and nothing for Edwards to do but
obey, for a resolute ranger with an,
excellent weapon of the latest and
most approved angular pattern stood

when the pack was recinched cm'ql-
nagh waved an fwperative band,

guess I'll have to tuke charge of yo

guns,” he sald, and they yvielded with-
out a word of protest, “Now march!
Take the left hand trall" -
L3

A votple of hours of silent trav
bronglt them the ranger's cab
and there he ordered a dismount,

As the colfee was bolllng he lectured
themm briefly, “You fellows are not
entlrely to blawre,” he remarked philo-
sophically. “Youo've been educated to
think a gawe warden a joke and Un
cle Sam a long way off. But things
bave changed a bit. The law of the
state hos made me game warden, and
I'm going to show you how It works,
It's my duty to see that you go down
the road—and down you go!”

Edwanrds, the gulle, was planly

o

“1 reckon it'e up to me to see” |

nnd his hour with |

He put his hand on the |

magistrate, which happens to be Hig- |
I'll make an ex- |

ready to enforce his command, adfl |

ear winl o ! ; 1
foolved antie 4" Y I I wis
h{l]"ll U it o et | o o T B T niry.
and thix Jeaae el [ ! v to
gulde Ll o e oy
shoot 0 hln bosvwegr 8 didn’ If
you'll bt wie Gl W D 4 il 1o
the west gl never ook el vt
take e dow i e o fat o ofll

“1 can't do thit " veplied Cavatungh,
but hi= tone wis Klndler, Tor e per
ecofvedd that the oid fellow wps thin,
hollow chestad nod poorly clad,  “You
knew you were broesciog the  nws,
didn’t yon ¥

Thls the eulpreit adimitted, “But 1

wis working for Sam Geege, and when
o asked e to go show hine the trall
I dido't expeot to get elnehed for kill-
ing gnme I diln’t fire a shot—oow
that's the trath.”

sxovertheloss"
were packing the head,
count you in the gnme.”

Edwards fell silout thep, but some-
thing tn bis look deepeued the pangoer's
pity. s eves were lurge and dark,
und his faee crracinted  that
sevined Bt only for o sanitariom,
| The trip to the Fork thoed to the
gait of a lnzy puck borser was i tedions
"eight hours’ march, and it was nearly
| 7 o'clock when they srrived at the out-
skirts of the villnge,

To the casunl observer in a town of
this choracter there was nothing spe-

and 1 must

=i hier

elally  poticealde o three horsemen |
(driving o pack horse, but to those
' whose eyes were keen the true rela-

liliuship of the ranger to his captives |

| was lnstantly apparent, and when they
: slighted at Judge Higley's
lected,

| “Hello, Joe!
lard.

“Our luck was o Hitle o good—we
caught o gume warden,” replled the
Joumg scapregrince,

The ranger was chagrined to find the
office of the justice closed for the day
and, turniong to his captives, caid: “I'm
Bungry, and Uve no doult you are
I'm going to take you into Mike Hal-
sey's saloon for supper, bat remember
yYou are wmy prisonpers.”

In iifteen minutes the town wWis rum-
bling with the news, Under Ballard's
deviley all the Jatent hatred of the
ranger and all the concealed opposition
o the forcest service came 1o the sar

What luck 7" called Bal-

face like the seum on o pot of broth
The saloons amd vating houses boiled
with fndignant protest,  “What busi-
ness s it Hoss Cavanugh's®" thes

demnnded “What ¢all has he to in-
terfere? He's not a game warden.'
“Yes, le All Mingers are
game wanrdens,” corrected another,
“No, theyre not.  They have to be
comuissiomsd by the governor,”
“Well, he's been commissionsd
warden all vight.”
“1 doa’t belleve It

these

He's

Anybow, he's too

fre<hi, e poods to have o ol Lot's
do him.  Let's blafl him out.”
| Lee Virgiala was in the kitchen su-

I[ll'I'iiITl‘ltliirr; the service when one of
the walters came in breathiless with
excitemoent, “Ross Cavanngh bas shot
Joe Gregg for killing sheep!™

Lee faced her with blancehed
“*Who told you so¥”

“They're ull talking
there,  Gee, but they're hot!
e want te lynch him"

Lee hurried out into the dining room,
which wax crowded with men aud
volelng deep excltemont,

A half dozen men were standing be-
fore the counter talking with Lize, bul
Lee pushed in to inguire with white,
Inquiring foace: “What Is it all about?
What Las bappencd 7™

“Nothing mueh,” Lize replied con-
tempruously, “buat you'd think a borse
had heen stole Ross s wipped Joe
| Gregg and one of his herders for kill-
Ing mounmin sheep.””

“Ia yon mean he shiot them ¥

face.

nbout it out
some of

“Yer: he took thelr bends.”
Lee stood aghost.  “\What do youn
mmin?  Whoso heads?”

heads
hurt

Lize laughed
Oh, don't he scared!
yer'"

The givl Nushed with
| the men roared over het hlunder
of the wirvls told e Mr., Cavanagh hiud
| kitled a man.” she explained.  “Whers
| 18 he?”

Lize betrayod annoyunce.

"The sheep's
No one Is

confuslong aa
O

“They say

he's making supper at Mike Halsey's,
| though why he dido't come bere |
cdon't see. What's he golng to do?”
ahe asked. “Won't the wnrshal take

the men off his hands?”

“Not without warrant from ITigley,
and Higley is out of town Nuss ‘11
have to hold “em (il Higley gets ba K
or else take ‘em over 1o Chaunvenet,”
Lize snorted, Ol Higley! Yes, he's
been known to disappear before when
there wis some renl work to be dope”

Lee went back to her own task with
a vague sense of alarm.
they will nou dare to interfere with an
officer in the discharge of his dutles,”
she thought. She was eager to see
him, and the thought that he might be
obliged to ride away to Chauvenet
without a word to her gave her a deep-
er feellng of annoyance and unrest.
That he. was In any real danger she
could not believe.

1t was disheartening to Cavapagh to
';m how some of the most influentinl

lrdllzt‘nei contrived to give encournge
|
! ment to the rlotous clement of the

| town. A wink, & gesture, a careless
,'word to the proper messenger, con-
| veyed to the saloon rounders an assur-
ance of sympathy which inflamed thelr
resentment to the wurderous point, It
was confessedly one of the worst com-
munitles in the state.

“Let's run Cavanagh!” was the sug-

|

| gestion of several of Gregg's friends,

The fact that the runger was a com-
missloned officer of the law and that
the ram's head had been found on the
poacher's pivk made very little dif-

very uneasy and made several al-) ference to these irresponsible instl-
tempis to reach Cavanagh's DUivate | gators to_assauit [t was wonderful

retorted Ross, “you |

office a |
bunch of eager observers quickly col- |

“Certaings |

how highly thut loafing yvoung rascal,
Joe Gregg, was prized at the moment.
“It's an outrage that the sop of a lead-
ing eltiven should be held up In this
wiay by ane of the | Cossncks,”
dhoe Lt rin) Y the merchants.

roestry

The newion wideh took  place
over the Lars of the town was ot the
tlort heat by 9 o'chwk, amd =o0on afier

10 a crowd of howling,
hl’r}"‘

whooping bad
amd  disreputeble raneh  hands
poanding the walks, hreathing
ont vile threats agninst the panger,
Avenstonned to e of this 13 pe, Cay
anagh watehed them come and go nt
Hulsey's bar with caleninting
“There will bwe no trouble for an hour
or two, but meanwhile whnt is to be

were

By,

{ done?  Hlgley I8 not to be found, and
the town warshal s alse ‘out of
town." " To Halsey e wald: 1 am

neting, as yon Kknow. under both fed
ernl and state authority, and | eall
upon you us a law abiding citizen to
nid me In holding these men prisonera
i shall camp right here till morning
or anftil the wneistrate or the marshal
refleves me of wmy cnlpeire”

Halsey was himself a =portsman—i
genuine lover of hunting and a falrly
consistent upholideor of the gnme laws;
but, perceiving that the whaol,
had apparently Hood ap o appe
to the rapnger, he lost courage, i«
consent was half hearted, and he edg
ed away toward the front window of
his burroom. nervously seeking to be
L mentral—""to carry water on both shoul
| ders.,” ns the phrose goos.

The ik grew less jocular as the
drinks took efMvt, and Neill Ballar.
separating himself from the erowsl
came forward, cablling loudly: “Coms
out o' there, Joe! Come out and have
a drink!”

His words conveywd lesa of battle
| thun his tone.  He was, io fact, urging
a revolt, and Cavanngh knew It

Gregeg rose as if 1o comply.
| ranger stopguyd him
| “Keep your seat” sald he, and to
| Ballard he warningly remurked, “And
You keep nway from my prisoners.”

“Do yonr own this saloon?' retorted
the fellow tracnlently, 1 reckon Hal-

fown

The

sev's  custotbers have some  rights,
What nre youn dolng here. anyway?
This I8 no jaf.”

“Maleey bas glven me the privilege
of holding my prizoners here vill the
Justice Is foumed. It fso't ey faodt that
the town I8 withour judge or jail”
[He wius woenkened by the knowledge

that Halsey had only half consented to
pld uslec, Tt Lls pride was roused,
and he wos determined wpon eareryving
his grrest to [ts legitimate end, “I'm
going t these men are puan
{shedd if I have to carry them to Sul
phur iy he added.,

“S|mash the light«!" shoned some
one at the ek
Hore wis the first real note of war

and Ross erisd ont sharply, “If a man

lifts o hand roward the Hght U1 en?
It o™

There was o stedlthy movement in
the crowd. and. leaping uwpon the
counter, u reckless cub renclus) for
the lamp

davanagh's revolver shattered the
globe in the fellow's very palun “Gel

down from there!™ be commanded
LOONTINUED. |

Sren Liver

Remedy

It is weill to =top A ail-
ment at the firgt sipns of sworouch,
and that is espec I liver
trouble, which can nive

rF1s¢ tO S0 many S€ricus co
MMany have liver wroulle 1
it is indigestion, and hence take
wrong remedy.
When the lver ¢
ficlont mastric julcs

atid In this way disturia t H 4 and
bowels, with which It js 5 112 work
in harmony Then oomes  the sallow
complexion, we plimply fece, the dall
pain In  the forchesd, the thinning of
the blood, ete. A verv au and sensible
way to stup the tou as weil as to
cura it Is by the uke of Dr. Caldwell's
in, wlilgh containg fngredients
mided to proiucte the ags
Among | F1 v thoussnds who have
written doctor about the resulls
achleved with his remocy, and who are-
glad to muke the fucia publle so that
hemselives, are Mr, Jas.
ket Mrs, 8 A
L ¢, Ky., and many
othora,
Thesa, l'ke thourands of o
the use of Byrup Pepslr e,
It vou wi et your niy 1 y
vl ean alko oblain frea trial [

This will prove to »
Is promptiy cured "
money will be refun ving tried
It you can then buy It In the resmilap
wny of vour druekist at fAifty conts and
one dollar a bottle, und the lutter s
sufMclent for an entire family,

This remedy in o vnst Improvement
lover eathartic tablets and salts, which
|only do good tha time being., Syrup
IPepaln I8 peraanent In its results, s
-E:u.mmt to take and does not gripe. It
|18 cspeeinlly good for all those who can-
'm0t stand a violent pureative,

Dr. Caldwell persanally will be nleased
to give vou any medical advice you. may
deaire for yourself or fumily pertaining to
the stomach, liver or bowels adveoluteir
Ifrea of chorge. Ewxplain your cnse In o
{lotter and he will reply to you In detall
[For the free sample slmply send your
|nome and address on 4 postal oard or
otherwise, For elther rennast the dortor's
nddresa s T'r, W, B Cnldwell, R.500 Cald-
| well bullding, Monticello, 1L

Wy that liv
with

Wealthy Negro Is Dud._ i .

Phildelphia, Pa., April 4. Af-
ter a long illness, John Trower,
reputed to be the wealthiest ne-
gro in the Unitec States, died to-
day at his home in Germantown,
a suburb. Trower, whose fortune
is said to amount to #1,500,000,
was prominent in church worls
and founded a Babtist seminary
in Downington, Pa., near here.
He was 61 years old.
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